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Makes the sea's heart leap with such might of joy
As hurls its waves together; there shall we
Ride on their backs as warriors, and our ship
Dance high toward harbour.    Put but on the spirit
You had in all times that beset your peace,
Since you came home, with danger ; in those wars
That made the first years clamorous of your reign,
And in this past and perilous year of ours
Where you lacked never heart.    Be seen again
The royal thing men saw you; these your friends
Shall look more friendly on our wedded faith
Seeing no more discord of our days to be,
And our bold borderers with one heart on fire
Burn in your warlike safeguard, once to strike
And end all enemies' quarrel.    When we part,
AtBorthwick Castle shall you look for me,
Where I will gather friends more fain of fight
Than all our foes may muster.

Queen.                                      Sir, so be it;

But now my heart is lower than once it was,
And will not sit I think again so high
Though my days turn more prosperous than I deem.
But let that be.    Come, friends, and look not sad
Though I look sadder; make what cheer we may,
For festival or fight, or shine or shower,
I will not fail you yet.    God give me heart,
That never so much lacked it; yea, he shall,
Or I will make it out of mine own fears
And with my feebleness increase my force
And build my hope the higher that joy lies low